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SPECIAL  THANKS  TO 

John  and  Sarah  and  Aaron  <Heartzies> 

And  to  everybody  who  is  offended,  but  realizes  this  is  a humour  paper. 
Thanks,  man. 

‘Sarah’s  Note:  Thank  you  Pearl  <(A_A)>* 

COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  a number  of  l’s  and  o’s.  They  combine  to 
create  programs  which  the  Toike  Oike  uses  as  “tools"  to  produce  a newspaper 
that  is  both  humourous  and  delicious.  The  body  is  set  in  Georgia  and  the  paper 
is  white. 


WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a covert  organization  committed  to  the  proliferation  of  hu- 
mour at  the  University  of  Toronto.  It  is  our  mandate  to  insist  that  your  edu- 
cation is  NOT  about  your  career  so  much  as  it  is  about  shaping  your  outlook 
on  life  to  come.  So  lighten  up,  sit  back  and  have  an  iced  tea  (even  if  it’s  cold 
outside).  Our  ranks  are  filled  with  zealous  revolutionaries  from  both  Engineer- 
ing and  Arts  & Science.  We  meet  every  month  following  distribution.  Viva  la 
revolution! 


DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  left-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  do  not  nec- 
essarily reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  or  the  University  of  Toronto. 
In  fact,  they  don’t  even  necessarily  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers.  If  you 
happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages  offensive,  do  not  try  to 
sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  crackhead  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain. 
Sucka. 


SKiLE 


University  of  Toronto  Students’  Union 


EDITORIAL 


Hello  loyal  readers! 

More  and  more  I find  myself  watching 
late  night  TV  infomercials  instead 
of  studying,  working  on  problem 
sets,  or  doing  anything  remotely 
productive.  You've  all  been  there. 
These  infomercials  are  the  lowest 
form  of  television,  and  yet,  they  can't 
be  turned  off.  It's  like  staring  at  the 
sun  or  checking  out  another  woman 
while  with  your  girlfriend  - it's  going 
to  result  in  physical  damage  to  your 
body,  but  no  one  can  resist! 

The  aspect  that  attracts  me  most 
is  difficult  to  pinpoint,  but  I think 
I've  narrowed  it  down  to  a two 
possibilities. 

Possibility  1:  The  characters 

Some  infomercials  shine  more  than 
others,  here.  It’s  about  more  than  just 
a "world  renowned"  chef  plugging 
knives.  The  best  really  go  for  glory 
by  turning  the  commercial  into  a 
television  program.  The  best  example 
is,  undoubtedly,  the  actors  from  the 
Magic  Bullet!  This  informercial  has 
everything:  an  Australian  husband, 


his  emotionally  damaged  wife,  a 
surly,  hung-over  slob  and  a chain 
smoker.  Come  to  think  of  it,  why  is  this 
guy  waking  up  hung  over  in  someone 
else's  house?  I would  settle  for  the 
plot's  "big  barbecue  last  night" 
theory,  but  who  brings  their  house 
coat  to  a party?  Regardless,  these 
people  are  incredibly  dedicated  to 
their  roles.  Each  statement  of  disbelief 
sounds  even  better  than  the  first 
"There  is  no  way  you  can  puree  that 
chicken  in  three  seconds." 

Possibility  2:  Life  comparisons 

You  know  the  part  I’m  talking  about. 
The  thirty  second  clip  where  the 
announcer  tells  you  how  hard  your  life 
is  without  the  product  (and  that  they 
will  send  you  100  additional  units  for 
friends  and  family).  Truly.  I get  a sick 
thrill  from  watching  how  infomercials 
depict  life.  For  those  of  you  with  lives, 
here  are  some  examples: 

Product:  A Revolutionary  Type  of 
Soup  Strainer 

Show  clips  of  an  exhausted  woman 
spilling  boiling  water  all  over  her 
body. 


Product:  A Reciprocating  Knife 
Demonstrate  how  bread  is  always 
flattened  (by  the  palm  of  your  hand) 
from  using  the  wrong  knife. 

I can  just  imagine  the  high-caliber, 
cracker-jack  target  demographic 
sitting  at  home  in  his  Lazyboy  for  the 
ninth  straight  hour,  waiting  for  his  next 
disability  cheque  to  clear  so  that  he 
can  piss  it  away  on  another  product 
to  improve  food  preparation,  saying 
to  himself,  "You  know,  I really  can't 
pour  soup  without  third-degree  burns 
to  the  family!" 

Based  on  these  two  factors, 
infomercials  are  as  good,  or  better, 
than  most  television  programs.  The 
only  thing  I have  left  to  fear  from 
this,  is  that  one  day  I will  be  the 
target  demographic  for  one  of  these 
retarded  and  unnecessary  products. 
When  that  day  comes,  the  only  thing 
I will  ever  actually  buy  is  the  Ronco 
Suicide  Kit. 

- Christian  Chicorli 


OfflMM  TO)  ME  E 


Hello, 

I was  wondering  if  there 
are  any  archives  of  the 
Toike  Oike.  I have  been 
told  that  my  father  was 
involved  with  the  paper 
back  in  the  early  six- 
ties and  I would  love  to 
find  out  if  he  wrote  any 
articles  for  the  paper 
or  if  he  was  involved 
with  the  publishing. 

Any  information  you  can 
provide  would  be  greatly 
appreciated. 

Thank-you, 

Kristianne 

K-rock, 

Before  I answer  your  question,  I 
should  give  you  a bit  of  warning. 
The  To  ikes  of  the  sixties  were  way 
more  offensive  than  anything  you 
are  used  to  reading  today.  1 don ’t 
know  if  you  want  to  ruin  your  im- 
age of your  father  after  finding  out 


that  he  was  the  first  person  ever  to 
get  the  word  'reach-around' suc- 
cessfully published.  I 'm  serious, 
there  was  some  crazy  shit  in  those 
issues.  If  you  still  want  to  check 
them  out,  I recommend  talking  to 
the  U of  T archivist.  Apparently 
we  have  archives  somewhere  at 
the  school,  and  someone  felt  it 
was  important  enough  to  preserve 
Lyndon  B.  Johnson  rape  jokes  from 
the  sixties.  If  I knew  where  the 
archives  were,  this  would  be  the 
part  of  my  response  where  it  would 
be.  Good  Luck!! 

-Ed 


Dear  Toike, 

My  head  is  on  fire. 

Evan 

Evan, 

Seriously  dude,  what  the  fuck?  You 
think  that  the  editor  doesn 't  have 
anything  else  important  to  do?  You 


think  that  Christian  Chicorli  has 
all  the  time  in  the  world  to  just  sit 
around  and  answer  retarded  non- 
sensical, purposeless  e-mails  from 
idiots  who  decide  between  jack- 
breaks  to  try>  and  get  their  name 
in  print?  Fuck  you  man.  Christian 
is  a very  busy  man  who  doesn  ’/ 
put  up  with  bull  shit  like  this.  He 
always  has  something  important 
to  do  or  some  gay  army  base  to 
go  to.  Do  you  really  think  that  he 
will  just  sit  around  all  day  waiting 
for  people  to  tell  him  the  status  of 
one  s head?  No  way  asshole.  He 
gets  a staff  writer  to  answer  them 
for  him.  Because  that  s how  we  roll 
here  at  the  Toike.  Seriously,  next 
time  I get  a letter  like  this  from 
you,  / m cutting  off  your  balls.  I 
have  date  rape  articles  that  I could 
be  writing,  son.  And  for  god's  sake, 
if  you  ’re  head  is  on  fire,  film  it  and 
put  it  on  fiuckin  YouTube. 

- Ed  (sort  of) 


Everytime  you  don’t  write  for  the  Toike, 

Toike  kills  a kitten-killer.. .no  wait.. .that  doesn’t 

make  sense.... 

that’s  why  we  need  you. 

Next  Content  Meeting:  Thursday,  March  8,  2007  at  6pm 
in  the  Sanford  Fleming  Atrium 

Will  provide  refreshments  for 
good  ideas  and  eager  participation. 

Questions?  Comments?  Content?  Love?  Email  toike@skule.ca 


NEWS 

BRIEFS 

UTSU  TO  PLACE  VOTING 
BOOTH  IN  WOMEN'S 
WASHROOM 

After  facing  much  criticism  for  their 
upcoming  election  plans,  UTSU,  the 
University  of  Toronto  Students’  Un- 
ion relented  and  agreed  to  place  a 
booth  within  Engineering  students’ 
range,  choosing  a Bahen  Centre  1st 
floor  women's  washroom. 

"We  wanted  to  put  it  in  their  range, 
but  somewhere  few  of  them  could 
access"  said  a spokesperson  for  the 
group.  The  decision  has  been  regard- 
ed as  the  smartest  move  in  UTSU's  cur- 
rent term,  beating  out  the  CFS  fiasco 
and  the  name  change. 


24  LEAKS  WASHROOM 
SCENE?  NO  SHIT! 

In  an  effort  to  rejuvenate  the  audi- 
ence for  Fox  Television’s  hit  series,  24, 
the  company  has  leaked  some  infor- 
mation about  this  year’s  6th  season. 

According  to  sources  from  Fox  Televi- 
sion, agent  Jack  Bauer  will  finally  use 
the  washroom.  Bauer,  in  past  seasons, 
has  proven  that  saving  the  world 
leaves  no  time  for  bodily  functions. 
He  has,  time  and  time  again,  proven 
that  he  is  one  of  the  manliest  men  to 
grace  this  Earth.  This  season,  how- 
ever, will  feature  - from  hours  13  to  17 
- what  Fox  is  advertising  as  the  world's 
longest  washroom  scene.  During  hour 
14,  when  told  of  the  imminent  terrorist 
threat,  Bauer  responds  with.  "Leave 
me  alone!  It's  been  5 1/2  fucking  sea- 
sons!" 

It  seems  Jack  Bauer  has  finally  lost 
control.  Chuck  Norris,  however,  is  still 
holding  it  in. 


MUSLIM  POPULATION  ON 
THE  RISE 

In  our  continuing  coverage  of  war- 
torn  Iraq,  the  Toike  Oike  brings  you 
the  most  current  statistics  regarding 
adherents  to  Islam  following  the  US 
occupation.  Our  research  clearly 
shows  that,  in  fierce  opposition  to  the 
occupation,  the  number  of  Iraqis  who 
identify  themselves  as  Muslim  is  con- 
tinuing to  rise. 

Yes,  the  Muslim  population  is  explod- 
ing, and  there  doesn't  seem  to  be 
much  that  the  US  army  can  do  to  stop 
it.  "We'd  sure  like  to  see  more  follow- 
ers of  Jesus  here,"  discloses  an  infan- 
tryman, "but  apparently  mentioning 
him  as  the  son  of  God  really  sets  off 
the  Iraqis." 

"They  don't  really  believe  in  contra- 
ception over  here."  reports  Dr.  Baka- 
lakadaka,  "and  so  it's  just  bang  bang 
bang,  new  Iraqis  every  night." 


STUDENT  DOESN’T  SIM  TO 
SEE  IRONY  OF  LIFE 

1st  year  student  Mike  Persims  consid- 
ers gaming  to  be  his  full  time  job.  "I  just 
got  the  Sims  2 University  and,  oh  man, 
my  sim  guy  is  doing  totally  awesome 
in  Uni!  He  has,  like,  a 4.0  GPA  and  is  on 
the  Dean's  List  and  everything." 

Mike  is  currently  on  academic  proba- 
tion for  failing  two  classes  during  first 
semester. 
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What  I Learned  From  Black  History  Month 


month  (the  black 
one)  has  taught  me 
a lot  about  diversity 
and  embracing  the 
cultural  mosaic  that 
is  the  University  of 
Toronto. 


Another  black  history  month  has 
come  and  gone  and  I can't  believe 
it's  already  March.  It  seems  like  it 
was  only  yesterday  that  I was  at 
home  eagerly  awaiting  the  weather 
forecast  from  a groundhog,  enjoying 
a coffee  and  anticipating  a reminder 
of  how  far  we  have  all  come  in  terms 
of  tolerance;  tolerance  being  letting 
our  black  brothers  and  sisters  go  to 
the  same  schools  and  drink  from  the 
same  water  fountains  as  everyone 
else.  Memories.  But  this  history 


Let's  back  pedal  a 
little  bit  and  allow  me 
to  give  you  my  own 
history.  I was  born  and 
raised  in  the  suburbs.  I 
lived  in  a pretty  white 
neighbourhood  and 
was  unfortunately 
quite  sheltered  from 
the  different  cultures 
that  come  together 
at  the  school.  The 
closest  thing  I had 
to  a minority  at  my 
elementary  school 
was  this  one  kid  whose 
mom  was  half  Filipino. 
Of  course,  that  was  enough  for  all 
the  kids  at  school  to  call  him  100% 
Chinese.  How  little  we  knew. 

As  I grew  older,  I became  more 
exposed  to  different  cultures.  I am 
grateful  for  the  experience,  because 
I learned  that  we  really  aren't  all  that 
different.  There  are  many  parallels 
among  all  the  diverse  cultures  that 
populate  the  city. 

For  instance,  when  I moved  to  Toronto 


I met  a girl  at  work  whose  family  was 
from  India.  She  told  me  about  how  she 
was  in  an  arranged  marriage.  At  first 
I thought  that  was  an  amazing  and 
strange  tradition,  but  then  I realized 
we  have  arranged  marriages  in  my 
religion  too.  I was  raised  Catholic  and 
if  I get  a Catholic  girl  pregnant,  not 
only  is  she  going  to  stay  pregnant,  but 
if  I don't  put  a ring  on  her  finger  by  the 
time  the  baby  comes,  there’s  going  to 
be  a significant  amount  of  buckshot 
lodged  in  the  small  of  my  back.  Here’s 
why;  When  you're  Catholic,  the  only 
thing  that  coat  hangers  are  for  is 
hanging  up  your  coat,  and  that's  it. 

But,  I digress.  Through  the  many 
television  specials  and  public  service 
announcements  that  have  aired 
during  the  month  of  February  I have 
learned  a lot  about  Black  culture.  The 
experience  has  even  helped  clarify 
some  misconceptions  and  theories 
that  I had  about  black  people.  I 
wasn't  exposed  to  that  much  black 
culture  in  the  suburbs,  mostly  just 
what  was  on  TV  and  the  radio.  When 
I came  to  the  city.  I learned  that  what 
I thought  I knew  about  black  people 
was  in  fact  wrong. 

For  example,  I used  to  believe  that 
every  black  person  who  wore  glasses 
was,  or  should  be.  a civil  rights  activist. 

I was  wrong  on  this  one.  I now  know 
that  while  most  black  people  with 


glasses  are  activists,  some  of  them 
wear  contact  lenses. 

Another  misconception  I had  about 
black  people  was  that  black  males 
didn't  pay  child  support  because 
they  simply  couldn't  afford  it.  Alas,  I 
was  wrong  again.  While  some  black 
males  neglect  to  pay  child  support 
because  they  can't  afford  it,  many 
others  don't  pay  child  support 
because  they  don't  feel  like  it. 

I also  used  to  think  that  all  black 
people  carried  around  demo  tapes, 
never  knowing  when  their  rap  career 
was  going  to  launch.  It  was  a pretty 
ignorant  misconception  on  my 
behalf  and  I'm  glad  that  I now  know 
the  truth;  some  black  people  have 
demo  tapes,  but  all  the  others  put 
their  demos  on  CD  or  on  MySpace.  I 
am  now  more  enlightened  because 
of  this. 

The  entire  month  is  a learning 
experience.  We  get  to  learn  about  all 
the  different  cultures  that  make  this 
city  and  this  University  great.  Every 
February  brings  us  all  closer  together, 
closer  to  that  goal  of  living  in  a world 
free  from  racial  discrimination.  I can't 
wait  for  next  Black  History  Month;  I've 
already  started  practicing  my  two- 
step  and  can't  wait  to  bust  it  out  next 
year. 

- Aaron  Peever 

(a  white  dude ) 


Cancer  A Cutting  Issue 


In  what  has  become  an  annual 
tradition,  the  Community  Outreach 
Committee  is  participating  in  the 
"Cuts  for  Cancer"  charity,  to  raise 
money  for  cancer  research,  and 
donate  hair  to  cancer  victims. 
Although  this  seems  like  a good 
cause,  this  event  has  polarized 
some  members  of  the  community. 

“I  don't  get  it."  said  Lou  Lesskay.  an 
engineeringstudent."lalwaysthought 
cancer  was  a bad  thing,  and  then  I see 
the  Engineering  Society  participating 
in  all  these  events  raising  money  for 
various  forms  of  cancer.  I think  cancer 
has  claimed  enough  people's  lives 
already  - now  we  are  paying  it?" 

"I  don’t  like  it  either,"  added  student 
Nona  Ting.  "It  just  panders  to  the 
cult  mentality  of  engineering  - 
here  we  are  paying  money 
to  get  slashed  up  in  the 
name  of  a deadly  disease. 

What's  next,  Punches  for  Polio?" 

Defending  her  position,  Community 
Outreach  Director  Kari  Zacharias 
dismissed  the  critics  as  "idiots".  She 
declared:  "I  guess  some  people 
have  nothing  better  to  do  then  to 
think  up  protests  to  charitable  events 
- and  I guess  some  newspapers  have 


nothing  better  to  do  than  to  publish 
that  nonsense."  She  added,  "'Cuts 
for  Cancer'  is  only  about  cutting 
your  hair  - and  the  money  goes  for 
research  into  cures  for  cancer,  not  to 
cancer  itself. 

There  are  other  versions,  like 
the  charity  'Cutta-you-face  for 
cancer',  popular  in  Sicily  and 
some  South  American  countries, 
but  nothing  like  that  up  here." 

In  conclusion,  the  Toike  admits  that 
it  was  a slow  fake-news  month. 

- John  McLeod 


LAYOUT  F,  DTTORTAL 

I was  trying  to  edit  Toike  articles  on  the  subway  today,  and  I realized  that  I 
couldn't.. .There  was  a black  lady  sitting  beside  me.  So  I tried  another  article. 
Then  I realized  that  a pregnant  woman  was  sitting  on  the  other  side  of  me. 
So  I gave  up. 

- Pearl  Vos 


Sexual  Harrassment 
for  200,  Alex 


Four  days  ago.  Alex  Trebek,  the 
Canadian  trivia  supernerd  and 
host  of  the  famous  Jeopardy 
television  program,  was  charged  for 
sexual  harassment.  Producers  and 
contestants  alike  were  shocked  when 
Trebek  refused  to  read  from  the  script, 
replacing  some  of  the  questions  with 
his  own.  The  accusations  come  from 
an  18-year  old  Texan  girl  named 
Jamie  Wilson,  who  was  a contestant 
on  Jeopardy's  annual  series  "Teenage 
Jeopardy."  She  claims  that  during 
the  'get-to-know-the-contestants' 
section  of  the  show,  Trebek  took  a 
great  liking  to  her. 

‘He  kept  asking  for  my  phone  number 
and  bra  size,"  said  Wilson.  “There  was 
one  point  during  Double  Jeopardy 
when  he  changed  the  question 
entirely.  He  looked  at  me  and  said. 
The  answer  is:  9 1/2  inches.'  and  just 
kept  smiling  and  pointing  downwards 
at  his  crotch.  The  weirdest  thing  was. 
he  didn't  stop  pointing  at  it  for  the  rest 
of  the  night."  Keen  on  getting  some 
points,  16-year  old  Jeremy  Scott  from 


Connecticut  proudly  answered  with, 
“What  is  your  penis?"  to  which  he  was 
asked  by  Trebek  to  elaborate.  When 
he  couldn't,  Trebek  said,  "I'm  sorry. 
The  correct  response  was,  ‘What  is 
Alex  Trebek's  enormous  9 1/2  inch 
penis.'" 

It  wasn't  until  later  in  the  show  when 
Trebek  introduced  the  Final  Jeopardy 
category  as  "Things  you  should  put  in 
yourmouth"thatsecurity  finally  rushed 
the  stage  and  escorted  Trebek  off  of 
it.  It  was  then  discovered  that  Trebek 
was  not  wearing  any  pants  behind  his 
podium.  As  Trebek  was  escorted  from 
the  stage,  Jeremy  Scott  watched  in 
disgust.  In  a statement  issued  later 
that  day.  Scott  elaborated.  “Not  only 
was  Trebek  not  wearing  any  pants 
behind  his  podium,  but  his  penis  was 
actually  quite  small."  As  a token  of 
apology,  producers  decided  to  give 
Scott  points  back  for  his  previously 
incorrectly  answered  question. 

- Ariel  Feldman 
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BIER 'WINGS 'POOL 'JAVA 
SPORTS  • JUKEBOX  • SPIRITS 
EVENTS 'OPEN  STAGE 


The  Next  Diet  Craze? 


Your  suds 
away  from  Suds 
since  9T6! 

Weekly  Events: 

Man  vs.  Martini 


ii’iimiiiVi 


Toonie  TUESDAY 

All-U-Can-Eat  Pastas 
Open  Mike 


/mriwnivi 


NOW  PODCAST 
(from  our  website) 

Thirsty 

THURSDAY 


ApreSuds 


; III  : '1 


(wristband  rewards  7-9pm) 


Live  Music 
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Free  Pools  Comedy 


PODCASTING  AS  HOGTOWNCOMEDVRADIO 
■available  ai  ITunesI 

All  Day  Breakfast  and 
Canadian  Tire  Money  at  par 
every  weekend! 

Game  Room  with  plasma 
available  lor  groups 

FREE  WIRELESS  INTERNET 
PROVIDED  BY: 

Computer  Systems  Centre 


Everyone  knows  America  is  the  fattest 
nation  in  the  world,  but  what  about 
other  nations?  What  is  their  secret? 
What  if  where  you  live  determined 
how  much  you  weigh?  That's  the 
idea  behind  Atkins  Nutritionals'  new 
pilot  project  that  studies  the  lifestyles 
of  people  in  other  nations  to  unlock 
the  secrets  of  weight  loss. 

'Atkins  Project  Life  Change'  was 
revealed  yesterday  in  a press  release 
issued  by  Atkins  Nutritionals  Inc.  To 
combat  America's  problem  with 
weight,  the  program  seeks  to  change 
the  Americans'  lifestyles. 

The  Project's  main  research  question 
was:  ‘which  country  knows  how  to 
keep  those  unsightly  pounds  off 
best,  and  how  do  they  do  it?’  They 
surveyed  the  globe  and  the  findings 
were  astonishing.  The  country  they 
found  to  have  the  most  intrinsic  weight 
loss  knowledge  was  not  a so-called 
"developed  nation".  Their  weight 
loss  science  was  a more  natural  folk 
knowledge,  deeply  ingrained  in  the 
country's  very  essence.  That  country 
was  Sudan. 

Preliminary  research  showed  that 
the  Sudanese  have  an  uncanny 
ability  to  lose  weight  fast.  The  Atkins 
team  discovered  outstanding  cases 
where  a fifteen  minute  run  in  a field 
would  yield  weight  loss  of  up  to  thirty 
pounds:  thirty-five  after  they  remove 
the  mine  shrapnel.  It  was  then  that 


they  realized  that  if  Americans  were 
ever  going  to  win  the  battle  of  the 
bulk,  they  better  start  adopting  the 
Sudanese  way  of  life. 

Atkins’  Nutritionals  quickly  began 
cataloguing  the  activities  of  Sudanese 
men  and  women.  Based  on  that 
data  they  created  a comprehensive 
program  that  will  aid  Americans  in 
making  thinner  lifestyle  choices,  like 
those  in  the  Sudan. 

The  program  incorporates  the  three 
main  pillars  of  the  Sudanese  lifestyle: 

1)  Lack  of  basic  necessities  including 
food  and  water 

2)  Traditional  sweats  from  prolonged 
exposure  to  the  hot  African  sun  and 

3)  Strenuous  exercise  brought  about 
from  fleeing  for  your  life  on  a daily 
basis. 

The  program  will  be  ready  to  launch 
in  late  spring  of  this  year.  But  if  you're 
anxious  to  get  started  now,  Atkins' 
recommends  some  easy  changes 
that  will  get  you  closer  to  looking 
Sudanese:  For  instance,  instead  of 
driving  to  the  store,  run  through  a mine 
field  to  the  store.  And  instead  of  buying 
calorie  filled  cupcakes  at  the  store,  try 
subsisting  on  rationed  powdered  milk 
dropped  by  aid  helicopters.  You'll  be 
looking  Darfabulous  in  no  time! 

- Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 


Virgin  Sex  Columnist 


Dear  VSC, 

I am  also  a fellow  virgin,  like  you,  and  am  con- 
sidering having  sex  with  my  boyfriend.  However, 
how  can  I do  this  while  still  remaining  a vir- 
gin? Is  this  at  all  possible?  My  man  appreciates 
my  breath-taking  hummers,  but  he  wants  some  vag. 
What  do  I do? 

- Have  my  cake  and  eat  it  too 
Dear  Cake, 

I totally  gel  where  you  're  coming  from.  1 had  a similar  problem  with 
my  previous  boyfriends.  Solution:  Anal  sex.  It’s  sex,  but  you  're  still 
technically  a virgin!  Its  a win-win  situation.  If  your  boyfriend  has 
issues  with  the  backdoor,  just  tell  him  to  suck  it  up.  He  still  gets  to 
penetrate  something. 


Dear  VSC, 

I'm  a 14  year  old  and  I found  your  column  un- 
derneath my  brother's  mattress  while  doing  my 
weekly  search  for  dirty  magazines.  I've  been 
researching  on  how  to  please  a man,  but  no- 
where can  I find  out  how  to  give  an  amazing 
blow- job.  The  magazines  keep  saying  something 
about  how  women  are  supposed  to  like  it  in 
the  back,  but  that's  a question  for  another 
column.  My  question  has  to  do  with  how  I am 
planning  to  seduce  my  older  brother's  friend, 
as  he  is  so  dreamy.  But  I want  to  be  able  to 
please  him  the  best  way  possible,  and  all  my 
friends  keep  saying  blow-jobs  are  the  way  to 
keep  a man.  How  do  I make  him  want  me  for  all 
the  right  reasons? 

- Eager  to  Please 

Dear  Eager. 

Mi  at  an  awesome  question!  I am  an  expert  in  the  field.  The  thing 
to  remember  is  that  "blow-job  " is  a literal  name.  You  first  begin 
by  blowing  gently  on  the  penis,  and  whispering  sweet  nothings 
in  between  each  breath.  I recommend  telling  him  names  of  your 
future  children,  how  you  'll  be  together  forever,  and  don 't  forget 
to  describe  your  wedding  day!  After  a good  ten  minutes  of  this, 
you  can  move  on  to  more  'oral  sex  ’ (another  name  for  blow- 
jobs).  As  is  my  understanding  of  this,  you  should  talk  directly  to 
his  penis,  be  it  yelling,  whispering,  or  simply  conversing  with  it. 
The  next  part  is  to  actually  put  it  in  your  mouth.  Don 't  worry  if 
this  thought  disgusts  you:  guys  love  it  when  you  have  a look  of 
utter  repulsion  and  disappointment  when  looking  at  their  penis. 
Make  sure  to  use  your  teeth:  the  conflicting  feelings  are  great 
from  your  man ’s  point  of  view.  / suggest  using  enough  pressure 
as  if  you  were  biting  an  apple  or  pear.  Confused  about  what  to 
do  with  your  hands?  Do  nothing!  Keep  them  by  your  side.  He  ’ll 
tap  you  on  the  head  when  he  s had  enough.  Now  you  have  him 
forever.  You  're  welcome. 


The  Asian  Persuasian 


229  COLLEGE  STREET 
416/59-STEIN 
WWW.EIN-STEIN.CA 


Ever  notice  a white  guy  going 
out  with  an  Asian  girl?  Ever 
wondered  why? 

There  are  many  reasons  why  a 
white  guy  would  want  an  Asian 
girl,  and  why  you  should  get 
one  too,  whitey. 

Cooking  and  Cleaning: 

An  Asian  girl  can  cook  and 
clean  like  nothing  else.  These 
are  two  skills  that  every 
Caucasian  male  lacks  but 
every  Asian  female  is  born  with. 
Plus  she  won't  complain  when 
you  tell  her  to  get  cracking. 

A clean  house  and  good  food 


- what  man  could  resist? 

Sex: 

Well,  here  we  go.  Asian  girls 
do  not  put  out  - IN  ASIA. 
There,  getting  inside  of  her 
is  comparable  to  invading 
the  White  House.  All  is  not  lost 
however.  Asian  women  can't 
wait  to  set  free  the  shackles  of 
Asian  sexual  oppression,  and 
explore  the  wide  world  of  horny 
North  American  men.  This  need 
to  oppose  the  strict  upbringing 
of  Father's  hand  is  catalyzed  by 
her  low  alcohol  tolerance. 

“Hold  on."  you  say,  "but  Asian 
girls  don’t  drink!"  Another 


misconception.  Asian  girls  do 
drink,  but  anything  after  one 
half-pint  of  beer  results  in  a 
complete  drop  of  defenses,  if 
you  get  my  drift. 

Now  then,  whitey.  go  out  and 
get  your  self  an  Asian  girl.  Any 
university  or  sweatshop  is  a 
good  place  to  find  one.  I prefer 
to  get  mine  from  Chinatown,  as 
they  are  in  their  natural  habitat. 
And  remember,  if  she  doesn't 
speak  English,  she  can’t  say 
"no." 

- A/ex  Shenkin 
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NEWS 

BRIEFS 


Donald  Trump: 

Down  Syndrome  is  No  Downer 


UTSU  2007  Presidential 
Race  Heating  Up 


TORONTO  MAPLE  LEAFS 
ACQUIRE  RYAN  SMYTH 
FROM  OILERS 

You  Wish,  Bitches! 


LOCAL  WOMAN  GOES 
BLACK,  SUCCESSFULLY 
GOES  BACK 


Sally  Johnson,  a white  Toronto  native, 
recently  ended  a relationship  with 
local  black  man  Le'roy  Clark-Jones- 
Smith-Mercedes.  Leroy  Clark-Jones- 
Smith-Mercedes  had  dated  Johnson 
for  several  months, 

Traditionally,  convention  suggests 
that  once  you  go  Black  you  never 
go  back.  This  has  been  disproven  by 
the  black  community,  as  black  males 
have  been  going  black  for  years,  with 
very  few  ever  going  back. 


ARCHAELOGISTS  MAKE 
MORE  DISCOVERIES  ABOUT 
JESUS  AT  GRAVE  SITE 


At  the  newly  discovered  grave  site  of 
Jesus,  discoveries  about  his  footwear 
were  made.  Contrary  to  the  fashion 
of  the  times,  Jesus  did  not  wear  nor- 
mal sandals.  Unlike  Black  Psalm  24, 


People  with  special  needs  in  our 
society  are  often  ostracized  or 
dismissed  as  unimportant.  But  it's 
imperative  to  recognize  that  people 
with  special  needs  are  people  too. 
More  than  that,  they  are  perfectly 
capable  of  living  happy  and  fulfilling 
lives. 

Meet  Donald  Trump.  With  a little  help 
from  his  wife,  he  has  been  able  to 
do  quite  well  for  himself,  despite  his 
handicap.  When  he  was  born  with 
Down  syndrome  on  June  14th  1946. 
Doctors  were  pessimistic  that  Donald 
would  have  any  opportunity  to 
succeed  in  life. 

"I  remember  the  doctor  telling  me 
that  raising  Donald  would  be  very 
trying.  Special  schools,  special 
babysitters,  they  made  it  sound  like  it 
would  be  a hardship  for  the  both  of 
us.  Nothing  could  be  further  from  the 
truth.  We're  so  proud  of  our  Donny!" 
Donald's  mother  reminisced. 

Although  somewhat  limited,  he  was 
even  able  to  acquire  language.  His 
mother  was  very  impressed.  "Many 
people  take  Donny's  short,  glib 
sentences  as  bossy,  pushy,  or  even 
arrogant.  Nothing  could  be  further 
from  the  truth.  We're  so  proud  of 
our  Donny!  People  just  need  to 
understand  that  that  was  the  only  way 
he  has  been  able  to  communicate.  I 
think  it  shows  a lack  of  sensitivity.  And 
we're  so  proud  of  him!" 


Little  Donny,  now  sixty,  is  the  star  of 
his  own  TV  show  and  holds  many 
properties.  He  has  a very  busy 
schedule  but  his  wife,  Melania  Trump 
is  always  there  to  help  him  through 
it.  "Many  of  Donny's  friends  eat  out 
but  Donny  will  have  nothing  to  do 
with  it.  His  favorite  food  is  spaghetti 
or  as  he  calls  it  'pa-sketti'.  He  won't 
eat  anything  else.  In  fact  our  kitchen 
cabinet  is  filled  top  to  bottom  with 
Ragu  sauce." 

His  wife  continued  describing  a 
typical  morning  for  the  Trumps.  "Every 
morning  I wake  up  at  six  a.m.  so  I can 
help  Donny  get  dressed.  He  likes  that 
I am  able  to  tie  his  shoes  for  him;  afte 
all  they're  tricky  business. 

But  he  insists  on  doing  his  hair  himself 
Once  on  our  honeymoon  I tried  to 
brush  his  hair  for  him.  He  was  so  upset 
that  he  covered  his  head  in  a pillow 
case  and  hid  in  the  Ragu  cabinet 
The  whole  time  he  was  yelling,  'You're 
Fired!  You're  Fired!"'. 

The  Trumps  live  comfortably  in  thei 
New  York  apartment.  In  fact,  Donny 
is  thankful  for  his  disability.  Without 
his  down  syndrome  he  wouldn't  be 
where  he  is  today.  Or  as  Donny  likes  to 
put  it,  "I'm  glad  to  be  up  syndrome!" 

-Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 


"They  see  me  rollin' 

They  hatin' 

Patrollin' 

And  tryin.  to  catch  me  ridin.  dirty. 
Tryin’  to  catch  me  ridin'  dirty." 

who  wore  loafers,  Jesus  wore  a 
special  kind  of  shoe.  Unlike  his  peers, 
he  will  go  down  as  the  first  person  in 
history  to  wear  cross-trainers.  Thats 
right,  cross-trainers. 


PROPHET  MOHAMMED 
WALKS  INTO  A BAR 


In  a rundown  backwater  bar  in  Langs- 
ville,  Louisiana,  three  men  reported  a 
sighting  of  the  Prophet  Mohammed. 
"He  stayed  for  a while  and  it  didn't 
take  long  for  us  to  figure  out  who  he 
was,"  said  James  Baton,  loyal  patron 
of  the  Red  Gumbo  Bar. 

"The  odd  part  was  that  all  the  drinks 
he  ordered  were  non-alcoholic.  I 
don't  know  why  he  ordered  forty  vir- 
gins but  he  was  quite  adamant  about 
it,"  Rip  Gorstein,  bartender  at  the  es- 
tablishment stated. 

Apparently,  the  Prophet  was  annoyed 
with  the  drinks  he  received.  "He  kept 
yelling  'forty  virgins,  forty  virgins'  and 
I kept  telling  him,  'finish  the  ones  you 
got’!"  the  bartender  continued. 

After  a while  the  Holy  Prophet  sat  and 
drank  each  round  as  Jean  Hansoleau 
detailed. " ‘e  stopped  yellin'  an'  d’all 
dot,  ‘e  jus'  sat  der  and  drank  allah 
dem." 

The  prophet  was  said  to  pay  with 
some  ancient  gold  coinage  before 
leaving. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  start 
your  muck-raking.  Another  SAC/ 
UTSU  election  season  is  upon  us. 
This  year,  as  always,  a handful  of 
candidates  will  campaign  hard, 
and  verbally  attack  each-other 
harder,  all  to  attract  the  support 
of  the  extremely  small  percentage 
of  students  who  actually  vote. 

This  year,  with  a strong  nod  to 
democratic  process,  the  "Your  Team" 
party,  comprised  of  many  return 
UTSU/SAC  VPs  and  associate  VPs  has 
gained  the  support  of  the  "impartial" 
SAC/UTSU  chief  returning  officer.  In 
contrast,  the  competing  "New  Deal" 
party  tried  to  solicit  political  support 
from  EngSoc  and  the  LGMB.  The 
independent  presidential  candidate. 
#whatshisface#  seems  to  be  the  only 
one  taking  the  high  road  - possibly 
because  nobody  has  heard  of  him. 

"The  thing  to  understand  about  SAC" 
said  Bill  Roberts.  SAC  councilmember. 
"is  that  all  the  candidates  have 
a bunch  of  issues  that  they  care 
seriously  about.  The  game  is  then  to 
persuade  any  student  listening  within 
earshot  that  the  issues  are  relevant 
to  the  students  as  well."  The  rub,  he 
said,  is  that  "the  issues  are  never 
actually  relevant  to  anyone,  ever." 


Naturally  a hard  fought  battle  is 
already  being  waged  on  internet 
forums,  between  the  5 UofT  students 
who  actually  care  about  SAC.  When 
a New  Deal  member  decried  the 
futility  of  petitioning  for  lower  tuition 
fees,  and  suggested  setting  up 
additional  loans  for  needy  students, 
a Your  Team  member  retorted  that 
ideally  students  shouldn't  have  to 
take  out  loans  to  pay  for  tuition. 
Well  ideally.  PV  = NRT,  but  just  ask 
any  Chem  what  the  real  situation  is. 

On  the  flipside,  the  NewDealtickethas 
shown  their  political  inexperience  by 
making  specific  campaign  promises. 
While  better  metropasses  and  a 
convenience  store  on  campus  are 
issues  which  resonate  with  students, 
the  neolithic  bureaucracy  of  the 
university  and  the  city  of  Toronto  will 
ensure  nothing  gets  done  within  our 
lifetimes.  By  listing  specific  goals,  the 
party  is  setting  themselves  and  their 
supporters  up  for  disappointment. 

This  newspaper  will  not  even  dwell 
on  the  raging  debate  over  whether 
or  not  Senai  Iman  is  "black"  or 
merely  "African  Canadian". 

- John  McLeod 


Video  Games  for  Noobs 


Before  we  begin,  let's  make  something 
clear:  this  is  not  for  noobs.  This  is  for 
noobs  whose  noobish  noobery  is  so 
noobtacular  it  makes  regular  noobs 
looks  like  South  Koreans.  I'm  not 
talking  about  losing  a round  of  Halo 
to  your  jock  friends,  I'm  talking  about 
losing  Mario  Kart  to  your  six-year-old 
little  sister. 

One  more  thing.  This  is  not  to  make 
you  better  at  games  - it's  much  too 
late  for  that.  The  suxorz  you  were, 
the  suxorz  you  will  remain.  After  this, 
however,  you  will  make  other  gamers 
quake  (ha  ha,  get  it?)  with  fear  (oh! 
another  one)  at  your  very  presence. 
Halo. 

Let's  start  off  with  consoles.  You've 
got  1 frag  and  32  deaths,  or  you're 
in  8th  place  and  have  been  lapped 
by  everyone  else  or  you  can't  get 
that  prostitute  to  have  sex  with  you, 
even  though  you  offered  her  money 
and  beat  her  with  the  baseball  bat. 
By  now  every  other  player  in  the  room 
is  jeering  your  performance  and 
mocking  you.  Do  you  cry?  Run  away? 
Stay  silent? 

No,  here  is  what  you  do;  walk  up  to  the 
console  and  unplug  your  controller. 
Everyone  will  start  saying  things  like 
"What,  baby  got  upset  and  doesn't 
want  to  play  anymore?" 

Go  on  over  to  the  most  vocal  critic 
and  wrap  the  controller's  cord  around 
his  neck  and  pull  it  tight  - if  his  face 
turns  purple  you're  doing  it  correctly. 

If  he's  begging  you  to  stop  it  means 
you  aren't  pulling  hard  enough,  as  he 
can  still  speak. 

That'll  teach  theml 

By  the  way,  this  only  applies  to  the 


XBOX  and  Playstation  series.  If  you're 
playing  with  a Wii,  you  can  just  punch 
the  other  guy  in  the  face  and  say 
it  was  an  accident;  that  you  lost 
control. 

Now  for  computers.  There  is  one 
thing  here  that  is  important  above  all 
others:  BE  IN  THE  SAME  ROOM  AS  THE 
PEOPLE  YOU  ARE  PLAYING  AGAINST! 
This  won't  help  you  if  the  other  guy  is 
in  Seoul,  so  no  Internet. 

If  you're  playing  video  games  on  a 
computer,  you're  probably  playing 
StarCraft,  or  a game  just  like  it.  After 
getting  pwned  seven  times  in  ten 
minutes,  the  other  guy  is  probably 
laughing  derisively  at  you.  Enough  of 
that. 

Get  up  and  walk  over  behind  him  (a 
girl  playing  video  games?  you  wish). 
He'll  ask.  "What's  the  matter  noob? 
Can't  take  the  pwnage  I’m  laying  on 
you?" 

Say  to  him  "Hey,  if  you're  such  a pro. 
how  did  you  miss  those  Dragoons  (or 
Tesla  tanks  or  Paladins  or  Bulbasaurs 
or  whatever)  coming  at  your  base?" 
When  he  turns  back  to  his  screen 
to  see  what  you're  talking  about, 
that's  your  cue!  Grab  the  hair  on  the 
back  of  his  head  (there  are  no  bald 
Koreans)  and  zerg  rush  the  monitor 
with  his  face.  Bonus  if  it's  an  old  CRT 
monitor. 

And  that's  it.  They  may  be  able  to 
slay  dragons  with  their  level  40  Night 
Elf  in  World  of  Warcraft  or  take  on  a 
Halo  campaign  on  Legendary  in  an 
afternoon,  but  only  you  can  lay  on 
the  ass  whooping  in  real  life,  which  is 
the  only  thing  that  counts. 

- Alex  Shenkin 


checkin  out  the  hotties 


Toike  gets  p 
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iPod  Peeve 


Abortion  Clinics  Ban  Together 
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Everyone  knows  iPods  are  amazing. 
Digital  music  on-the-go  is  the  greatest 
advance  in  technology  since  the 
launch  of  doihaveaids.com.  But 
there  is  one  fear  that  I still  have  about 
my  iPod,  something  that  makes  me 
weary  everywhere  I go. 

The  problem  is  this:  I have  a wide 
range  of  music  on  my  iPod,  some 
songs  are  generally  accepted  to  be 
good,  and  others  are  understood 
by  the  public  to  be  brutal.  I have  a 
few  guilty  pleasures  on  my  machine 
and  would  not  want  anyone  to 
know  that  I listen  to  them.  Typically, 
this  wouldn’t  be  a problem  since  I 
keep  my  headphones  to  myself  and 
my  eyes  on  the  ground.  But  there 
is  always  that  outside  chance  that 
while  I'm  crossing  the  street.  I'm 
going  to  get  hit  by  a bus  listening  to 
one  of  these  crappy  songs  and  my 
legacy  is  ruined.  If  I take  a grille  to 
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the  face  on  University  Ave.  and  the 
coroner  decides  to  check  what  song 
I died  listening  to,  everyone's  image 
of  me  is  tarnished.  I can  only  imagine 
my  mother's  reaction  when  the 
coroner  says.  "Mrs.  Peever,  your  son 
died  instantly  and  he  did  not  suffer. 
By  the  way.  he  liked  Wham!  What  a 
loser."  The  obituary  would  be  just  as 
embarrassing.  "Aaron  Peever  Dead 
at  20,  Liked  Faggy  Music." 

I guess  what  I'm  trying  to  say  is  that 
whenever  Wilson-Philips'  "Hold  On" 
comes  on  my  iPod,  I make  sure  that  I 
look  both  ways  before  crossing. 

- Aaron  Peever 


Book  Review 


The  Traffic 
Engineering 
Handbook 

Wow. 


That  is  all  I could  say  when  I put  down 
this  breathless  page  turner.  I initially 
had  some  doubt  about  this  book, 
as  anything  with  'handbook'  in  the 
title  puts  me  to  sleep  taster  than  a 
six-pack  of  Valium  and  half  a box  of 
wine.  However,  as  soon  as  I opened 
this  beautiful  7 kilogram  book  I knew  I 
was  hooked. 

Better  than  any  Harry  Potteradventure 
or  Dan  Brown  crack-like  chronicle.  I 
couldn't  put  it  down.  Through  many 
sleepless  nights  I had  to  learn  more 
about  traffic  lights  and  parking 
regulations.  The  part  about  traffic 
volume  and  flow  was  so  moving  there 
were  literal  tears  in  my  eyes.  The  case 
of  the  car  stuck  in  traffic  made  my 
heart  break,  just  a little.  The  section 
on  tunnels,  oh  my.  was  so  funny  I 


couldn't  stop  laughing  tor  three 
hours!  The  hilarity  of  this  section  was 
just  too  perfect  for  mortal  words  to 
transcribe. 

My  interest  peaked  at  the  exhilarating 
chapter  on  changeable  lane 
assignments  and  left  hand  turns.  It 
changed  my  life!  I know  I'll  never  look 
at  another  advance  green  the  same 
way  again.  Thank  you.  James  L.  Pline, 
for  your  thrilling  and  life-altering  tome 
of  interchanges  and  intersections. 
Thank  you. 

- Vesna  Cemas 


lAbortion  rates,  especially  in  southern 
United  States,  have  been  on  the 
decline  as  more  women  are  deciding 
to  go  through  with  their  pregnancies. 
This  is  due  in  part  to  the  largely 
successful  pro-life  movement  which 
has  put  many  clinics  into  the  red. 

"I've  been  performing  these 
procedures  for  twenty-five  years  and 
never  has  our  clinic  done  so  poorly 
in  a fiscal  year.  I'm  a hard  working 
business  man  with  a family  to  support. 
Another  year  like  2006  and  I'm  not  sure 
where  I would  be,"  Dr.  John  Stalton  of 
the  Rockridge  Abortion  Clinic  stated 
in  an  interview.  And  it  would  appear 
that  stories  like  his  have  become  the 
norm  across  the  board. 

This  has  lead  to  the  creation  of  a 
new  organization  to  help  abortion 
clinic  owners  and  workers  in 
these  trying  times.  The  Clinical 
Obstetric  Association  To  Help 
Abortion  Nominally  Gain  Economic 
Rejuvenation  (or  COATHANGER)  will 
now  act  as  the  official  representative 
for  abortion  clinics  across  the  United 
States. 


"We  at  COATHANGER  are  excited 
to  announce  a rebirth  for 


abortion  clinics  in  America.  It 
is  our  hope  that  with  our  help 
these  small  business  owners 
will  achieve  the  security 
they  are  rightly  entitled 
to."  said  COATHANGER 
spokeswoman  Terri  Jayne, 
in  a press  conference  held 
yesterday.  The  primary  goal 
for  COATHANGER  is  to  unify 
clinics  and  introduce 
initiatives  that  will  be 
favorable  for  all  clinic 
owners. 


The  first  COATHANGER 
initiative  is  . a 
membership  card 
that  rewards  frequent 
patients. 


“We're  calling  it  the 
COATHANGER  ‘Sixth- 
Time's-The-Charm'  card. 
They  will  be  accepted  at  any 
of  our  certified  clinics.  Just 
look  for  the  COATHANGER 
logo,"  Jayne  stated. 


The  card  is  stamped  after  each 
procedure.  After  five  abortions  the 
sixth  one  is  free.  The  hope  is  that  this 
card  will  stimulate  an  increase  in 
sales  by  attracting  return  customers 
and  keeping  regulars  happy. 

The  program  also  gives  un- 
j expecting  mothers  the  ability 
to  save  on  their  medical 
expenses,  a benefit  Jayne  feels 
will  make  the  program  appeal  to 
women  in  all  income  brackets. 

"Since  medical  expenses  are  the 
number  one  cause  of  bankruptcy  in 
the  United  States,  COATHANGER  is 
happy  to  lend  a hand  to  help  alleviate 
some  of  that  financial  burden.  Most 
people  only  see  the  business  end  of 
COATHANGER.  But  COATHANGER 
gives  you  something  money  can't 
buy.  peace  of  mind. " 


Terrence  Brentwood,  resident  of 
Springton  Falls  Trailer  Resort  reacted 
positively  to  the  announcement. 

"Last  fuckin'  thing  I need  is  another 
mouth  to  feed  round  here,  and  I'll  be 
fucked  if  I have  to  wear  a condom... 
Shut  the  fuck  up  woman!  Now  I'm 
going  to  have  enough  to  me  a new 
bass  boat  trailer." 

Dr.  Stalton  is  looking  forward  to  the 
COATHANGER  difference  in  his  clinic. 
"Now  that  we're  COATHANGER 
approved,  it's  like  there's  been  a huge 
weight  off  my  shoulders.  I no  longer 
have  to  carry  this  burden  alone." 

- Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 


Michael  Buble  to  Remarket  Self 


Music  artists  have  proven  quite  willing 
to  change  themselves  in  the  name 
of  money.  When  something  isn't 
working  out.  all  that's  needed  is  some 
remarketing  and  rejuvenated  sales 
are  almost  guaranteed  to  follow. 
Some  artists  simply  change  their 
name.  Prince  was  known  for  a while 
as  The  Artist  Formerly  Known  as  Prince, 
then  simply  as  The  Artist,  and  now  is 
known  as  a symbol  that  resembles  a 
butt  plug.  Also  there's 
the  man  who  started 
as  Sean  Coombs, 
became  Puff  Daddy, 
then  was  P.  Diddy  for 
a time,  and  is  now 
known  as  just  Diddy, 
saying  that  the  P was 
getting  between 
him  and  his  fans. 

Conversely,  R.  Kelly 
used  his  to  get  closer 
to  a fan. 

On  the  other  side  of  things  are  artists 
who  simply  change  their  style.  Gwen 
Stefani  used  to  have  a good  ska 
thing  going  on  with  No  Doubt,  but  as 
sales  declined  decided  she  was  an 
R&B  artist  and  went  B-A-N-A-N-A-S. 
Some  artists  even  do  this  regularly,  for 


instance  Madonna  has  changed  her 
musical  style  more  times  than  Paris 
Hiltonhasshowedoffherbeef  curtains. 


A relatively 
new 
change 

involves  | 

Nelly 

Furtado.  who  started  out  as  a pop 
artist  and  now  seems  to  think  she's  an 


R&B  artist.  Truly  though,  this  is  hardly 
a change  at  all  as  she's  still  like  a bird 
-a  chickenhead. 

Fewer  are  the  artists  who 
change  both  their  name  and 
their  style.  Billy  Corgan  left  the 
Smashing  Pumpkins  and  all  his 
rage  behind  when  he  started 
Zwan.  To  be  fair  though, 
it's  hard  to  stay  angry  that 
long  after  making  all  of  that 
money.  The  only  man 
to  successfully  do  so  is 
Trent  Reznor.  And  this 
is  what  makes  today's 
I announcement  so 
unique.  At  9:00  am 
today,  Michael  Buble 
I announced  that  he  will 
I start  writing  rap  music 
under  the  name  Mike 
Tittyfuck.  Apparently 
when  ‘My  Humps’  wins 
a Grammy  and  your 
music  doesn't,  it's  time 
I to  change  everything. 

; - Luke  Helt 
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Another  Campus  Romance... 


Isabella  and  Cornelius  study  English 
at  the  University  of  Toronto.  They 
met  at  a bar  last  week.  They  had  a 
conversation  about  whether  or  not 
they  liked  the  new  ROM.  When  they 
realized  their  parents  weren't  related, 
they  hooked  up.  The  next  day, 
Isabella  was  supposed  to  work  on  her 
Shakespeare  essay,  but  instead  she 
wrote  a letter. 

Dearest.  Cornelius 

You  are  more  stubborn  than  the 
cumulative  constipation  of  unpaid 
alimony.  The  abandoned  rusty  bike 
wheel  of  your  insolence  spins  from 
the  sewer  draft  of  your  secret  self- 
loathing.  Your  best  idea  is  nothing 
more  than  a flaccid  dendrite,  a piece 
of  permafrosted  pigeon  poo.  You 
endlessly  aspiring  spore  of  ambition! 
Who's  the  real  decanter  of  slander? 
Pour  forth  your  sweet  red  wine  of  lies! 
The  flasks  of  the  folk  are  their  throats, 
filled  with  your  mendacious  brew!  The 
cheek  flushing  brew  of  mendacity. 
Knave  of  knaves!  You  dog-eared 
page  of  soiled  bathroom  reader! 
You  storeroom  maggot.  Binary 
abomination  of  a computer  infection! 
Useless  as  an  unread  post-it  note.  You 
are  more  predictable  than  a battle  of 
attrition  bet  ween  an  abandoned  pet 
guppy  and  the  force  of  evaporation. 
You  unharnessed  stinking  work  hog. 
You  are  the  Earl  of  horsemeat.  the 


hero  of  the  lazy 
dorsal  sphincter. 

An  unsanded 
chopstick.  you 
bristle  with  slivers 
of  unapparent 
issues. 

Leaveblower 
of  transparent 
lies.  Monstrously 
flaring  nostril, 
resuscitated  by 
the  airflow  of 
malicious  laughter. 

This  move  is  as  unprogressive  as  a 
caught  zipper  on  your  protective 
coat  of  self-righteousness.  Canker  of 
malice!  You  are  a false  forewarning! 
The  archrival  of  integrity,  a tear 
stained  diary  of  self  pitying  schoolboy 
with  overly  optimistic  lock!  Festering 
sink  sponge  with  old  egg  filaments, 
dangling  like  your  groundless 
propositions!  You  mounting  library 
fine,  you  homicidal  gas  leak,  you 
donkey's  diarrhea!  You  are  a gravity 
defying  glob  of  slobber  tethered  to  the 
swollen  gum  of  an  irascible  sweatered 
mutt!  Your  voice  has  less  impact 
than  a disenfranchised  drywall. 
Your  existence  is  a spurious  spool; 
threadless  and  bare!  You  spoonful  of 
frost-bitten  ice-cream!  Overflowing 
hamper  of  minor  incourteousies!  You 
sweeten  tea  like  a puritan  and  you 
satay  asparagus  like  Robespierre; 


cutting  off  the  heads.  You  are  more 
frustrating  than  the  millionth  attempt 
at  a yeast  infection  cure.  You  are  the 
consequent  loaf.  Even  matzoh  gets  it 
up  more  than  you  do.  Your  silo  of  lust 
is  empty. 

Love.  Isabella 

Cornelius  received  this  letter  while 
he  was  writing  an  essay  on  Haiku.  He 
promptly  responded. 

It  was  nice  to  meet 
Isabella,  my  fine  sweet 
But  you  are  a ho 

Now,  Cornelius  and  Isabella  are 
skeptical  about  love.  The  end. 

- Marin  Turk 


Canada  Commits  To  Conservations 


On  March  1,  2007  an  alliance  of  mi- 
nority parties  succeeded  in  pass- 
ing a bill  committing  Canada  to 
meeting  the  Kyoto  agreements,  and 
forcing  the  federal  government  to 
present  a viable  conservation  plan 
within  60  days.  Prime  Minister  Harp- 
er initially  refused  to  comply  with 
the  law,  but  later  backed  down. 

"Ourgoalwassimple," 
said  Liberal  leader 
Stephane  Dion.  "After 
those  shameful  attack 
ads  the  conservatives 
used  against  me  - for 
no  reason  other  than 
that  I am  the  new 
leader  of  a party  that 
has  filled  the  senate 
and  supreme  court 
with  political  allies 
over  the  last  12  years, 
been  corrupt  and 
mismanaged  millions, 
and  over  the  history 
of  Canada  has  spent 
more  time  in  power 
than  the  Communist  Party  of  the  USSR 
- we  decided  to  get  them  back." 

"It's  true,"  added  Liberal  MP,  Ken 
Dryden.  "While  most  of  us  find  those 
ads  funny,  we  also  like  to  smack  Ste- 
phen Harper  around.  By  setting  some 
nearly  impossible  goal  and  forc- 
ing his  government  to  comply  with 
policy  that  their  supporters  will  not 
agree  with,  we  reaily  fuck  with  him." 

Other  party  leaders  had  their  own 
motivation  for  the  move.  “I  am  a 
starry-eyed  idealist,"  said  Jack  Lay- 
ton,  leader  of  the  NDP.  "Also,  with 
my  recent  political  commentary  I've 
been  screwing  the  dog  as  hard  and 
often  as  possible,  so  what’s  one  more 
dumb  policy  between  political  en- 


emies?" He  then  added,  "I  hope  Ol- 
ivia let's  me  back  in  the  house  soon." 

"As  for  me,  I just  wanted  to...how 
you  say,  tell  the  Anglos  to  fuck 
themselves,"  said  PQ  leader  Gilles 
Duceppe.  "I  look  good  in  com- 
parison to  those  squabbling  nicom- 
poops,  so  it  is  in  my  party’s  best  in- 


terest to  promote  their  infighting". 

Prime  Minister  Harper  gave  an  ac- 
count of  his  party’s  response  to  the  bill. 
"First  I was  shocked  and  angry.  Slow- 
and-steady  environmentally  friendly 
regulations  on  industry  is  a sensible 
policy  with  many  long  term  benefits, 
and  a policy  that  Conservatives  like 
me  have  steadfastedly  resisted  for 
years.  Naturally,  you  can  imagine 
that  this  bill  requiring  direct  and  sud- 
den action  almost  gave  me  a heart 
attack  - and  I vowed  that  my  gov- 
ernment would  not  comply  with  it." 

However,  as  many  political  critics 
have  noted,  non-compliance  would 
be  tantamount  to  a vote  of  no  con- 
fidence. and  would  require  a federal 


election.  In  response  to  that.  Harper 
added,  "I  didn't  want  to  be  respon- 
sible for  making  the  Conservatives 
lose  their  only  shot  at  government 
in  over  a decade,  so  my  initial  reac- 
tion was  to  fire  the  members  of  the 
opposition.  Unfortunately,  I can  only 
do  that  to  cabinet  ministers.  There- 
fore I took  the  option  of  pussying  out." 

Not  all  is  lost  for 
die-hard  Conser- 
vatives however, 
as  Environmental 
Minister  John  Baird 
explained.  "After 
some  research, 
this  bill  turned  out 
to  be  a blessing  in 
disguise,"  he  said. 
"One  of  the  big- 
gest environmen- 
tal fads  these  days 
is  biofuel  and  eth- 
anol. People  who 
are  unfamiliar  with 
the  laws  of  ther- 
modynamics seem 
to  think  that  by  growing  shitloads  of 
corn,  harvesting  it,  processing  it  into 
a slightly  less  efficient  fuel  than  gaso- 
line, and  distributing  it  to  cars,  we  can 
some  how  save  energy  and  reduce 
pollution.  What  a bunch  of  chumps! 
Adapting  a biofuel  standard  will  pla- 
cate those  tree-hugging  hippies,  while 
fulfilling  the  secret  Conservative  man- 
date of  world  destruction  by  2050." 

All  in  all  it  was  just  another  day  in  the 
capital,  where  either  too  little  is  done 
too  slowly,  or  too  much  too  quickly. 

- John  McLeod 


Getting  to  Know  Your  Skule: 
The  Galbraith  Building 


Come  with  me  as  we  explore  \Jje  buildings  that  you  cry  in 
everyday,  one  building  at  a time. 


If  you’re  like  me.  the  voices  in  your 
head  just  won't  stop  yelling.  You  try 
and  drown  the  out  with  the  sound  of 
your  own  crying  but  sometime  you 
just  get  so  frustrated  and  everyone 
around  you  looks  like  they're  going  to 
set  you  on  fire,  so  you  pull  out  some 
matches  to  get  the  party  started... 
But  that's  beside  the  point.  The  Toike's 
mission  has  always  been  to  educate, 
as  well  as  humiliate.  That's  why,  under 
strict  court  order,  the  Toike  is  proud 
to  help  you  learn  more  about  the 
buildings  that  you’ll  be  seeing  for  the 
next,  and  lets  face  it,  last  years  of  your 
life. 

Known  for  its  hilariously  charming 
elevator  bomb  threats  and  the  world 
record  for  the  ugliest  engineers,  The 
Galbraith  Building  gives  me  wood 
every  time  I step  into  her.  Sometimes 
she  gives  me  concrete  too.  I swear; 
I got  a whole  pile  of  wood  and 
concrete  that  I swiped  from  the 
basement  of  Galbraith.  I don't  need 
it,  I don't  want  it,  but  if  someone  stops 
me,  the  bastard's  going  to  get  hurt. 

As  particular  interest  to  me,  being  a 
civil  engineer  and  having  let  my  pet 
ferret  lose  in  the  concrete  factory 
during  Froshl,  which  I have  yet  to  find 
(daddy  loves  and  misses  you  baby), 
G8  has  always  amazed  me  ever  since 
I realized  GB  was  short  for  ghetto- 
booty.  Yeah,  John  Galbraith  did  do 
a lot  of  important  things,  but  man, 
how  he  loved  his  ghetto-booty.  It  was 
only  upon  the  request  of  Sandford 
Fleming  himself,  having  won  a strip 
poker  game  against  John  Galbraith, 
that  the  name  was  changed  to  the 
Galbraith  Building.  The  reason  for  the 
name  change,  quoting  Sandford:  "I 
didn't  want  to  be  attached  to  one 
huge-ass  ghetto-booty.. .but  that 
Galbraith  is  one  hot  piece  of  ass.  If  I 
could  get  him  alone  for  five  minutes, 
I'd  take  off  all  my  clothes..."  The  quote 
goes  on  for  230  more  pages  and  is 


well  known  for  the  best  selling  gay 
erotic  novel  of  its  time. 

But  enough  about  how  U of  T was 
founded  by  a bunch  of  horny  old 
men,  because  that's  old  news  to  us 
all.  What  does  matter  is  that  GB  is 
actually  one  of  the  most  important 
buildings  not  only  on  campus, 
but  maybe  in  the  entire  world.  Its 
messages  enlighten  us  everyday  and 
keep  the  world  on  a fast-pace  trip 
to  success.  That  message;  women's 
bathrooms  will  not  be  tolerated. 
That's  right.  GB  is  world  renowned 
for  its  lack  of  women's  bathrooms.  In 
place  of  where  the  bathrooms  should 
be.  oven  after  oven  of  women  baking 
pies  for  hungry  men  engineers. 

Of  course  that's  not  all  that  GB  is 
famous  for.  We  all  recall  the  one-hit 
wonder  band  the  GB's  of  the  1980's 
nerd  craze.  Their  song,  I'm  Broke. 
Need  Money,  showed  the  world  that 
engineering  wasn't  the  glamorous 
world  of  pie  baking  and  whore 
chucking  that  it  was  made  out  to 
be.  The  four  students  from  U of  T that 
made  up  the  GB's  later  went  onto  rob 
a bank.  Their  story  lives  on. 

By  now  most  of  you  are  saying,  Jon, 
you  sure  are  one  sexy  beast.  But  how 
can  you  sum  up  such  an  important 
building  in  one  article?  To  that  I say, 
you've  got  a lot  of  nerve  questioning 
my  journalistic  skills,  but  you're  right. 
GB  can't  be  described  in  one  article. 
The  only  way  to  truly  grasp  the 
greatness  of  GB  is  to  nail  a chick,  or  a 
dude,  in  every  room,  like  the  pioneer 
John  Galbraith  did.  Hats  off  to  you 
Galbraith;  you  truly  are  some  old 
guy. 

- Jon  legman 


EXCUSE  ME  - YOU'RE  JIGGLING 
YOUR  LEG  UFA DOWN.  IT ‘6 
TRAVELING  THROUGH  THE  FLOOR 

mo  mmo  w r ■* 

I'LL  STOP. 

r 


KTON.LT  CM  YOU  JUST  SHIFT  THE  FREQUENCY 
UP  3Y  15k?  I mm  YOU  CM  GET  RESONANCE 

V/lTH  STEVE’S  DESK  INSTEAD. 

\ i UHHUH- 

HERE  ft  FIE  THE  CALCULATIONS 
LET'S  COORDINATE  AND  W 
TD  SPILL  HIS  DRINK- 
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CLASSIFIEDS 


MERCH  FOR  SALE 


Unused  Oscar  acceptance 
speech.  Those  bitches  can't  tell 
good  acting  from  a hole  in  a ho!  E. 
Murphy,  293-223-9987. 


Dick  in  a box.  It  was  fine  until  she 
grabbed  the  box  off  my  lap.  Now 
I’m  no  longer  a full  man.  Call 
Richard,  532-530-4302 


Iron  Rings.  We  are  practically 
giving  them  away  to  about  1000 
unqualified  losers  this  month,  who 
else  wants  one?  Call  Alumni  Assoc.. 
523-505-5823 


Drunken  Irish,  adds  great  colour  to 
St.  Paddy's  parties.  Small  and  large 
orders  filled.  Call  Britain,  643-296- 
6483. 


MERCH  WANTED 


Refined  gas.  Those  bitches  at 
Nanticoke  can't  use  a fire- 
extinguisher,  and  now  we  have  to 
pay  the  price.  Dalton  M.  416-968- 
5345. 


Real  beaveroutfit.  I need  to  get  into 
character  more,  and  my  boss  says 
she'll  fire  me  if  I can't  do  a better 
job,  N.  MacDonald.  310-BELL. 


4th  grade  education.  I just  cuddnt 
make  it  past  3.  G.W.  Bush,  633-643- 
9822 


Nice  wigs.  Being  bald  isn't  what 
I thought  it  would  be.  B.  Spears, 
trailer  #13.  hicks-r-us  trailer  park. 
McComb  Mississippi. 


Dick  in  a box.  Never  tried  it.  Call  H. 
Lecter.  555-398-5282 


Bees.  Seriously,  they  are  all  dying. 
Apparently  what  my  mother  told 
me  about  the  birds  and  the  bees 
was  only  half  true.  Call  United 
States  Agriculture  Department. 
694-682-3571 


HELP  WANTED 


Finding  a new  job.  McDonalds 
didn't  work  out.  K-Fed.  212-983- 
3432 


Finding  a new  voice  for  the 
loveable  beaver  spokesperson. 
Current  voice  not  working  out. 
Emily.  310-BELL 


Getting  approval  for  $3  trillion 


budget.  Seems  like  them  fools  are 
starting  to  wonder  where  all  that 
money  is  goin.  G.W.  Bush,  633-643- 
9822 


Untalented.  obnoxious,  and  loud 
performers  interested  in  annoying 
customers  at  a small  pub.  We  have 
three  evenings  a week  with  open 
timeslots.  Call  Ein-Stein's,  536-239- 
5381 


Part-time  staff  to  peel  stickers  off 
walls  and  mop  up  spilt  beer  from  a 
single  night  of  engineers  partying. 
Call  Goofie-Newfie.  643-529-3851. 


Ballot  stutters,  to  rig  election.  Call 
A.  Armborst,  536-239-3851 


Vote  counters,  to  rig  election,  Call 
S.  Iman.  536-743-3682 


Headhunters,  to  slay  political  rivals. 


Call  A.  MacKay,  536-532-6843 


FOR  RENT 


Bee  death  ray.  Everyone  thought  I 
was  building  nukes,  and  now  my  evil 
plan  to  destroy  America  is  nearly 
complete.  Now  I need  money  to 
save  my  collapsing  economy.  Call 
Kim  Jong  II,  636-436-2350 


GRAPHICS  EDITORIAL 

You  are  the  left  atrium  to  the 
ventricles  of  my  heart.. .Required. 

'Tou're  o relaxed  anal  sphincter  due 
to  the  parasympathetic  effects  ot 
your  autonomic  nervous  system" 
"What?" 

" You're  a huge  ass  hotel" 

- Sarah  Ranco 


